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Allied cause to the extent of cashing cheques for me
(written on half sheets of notepaper) amounting to two
hundred pounds sterling. Armed with this means of
persuasion I had no doubt that I would be able to
purchase a passage to Russia.

And now I heard at the docks that two British officers
who had recently escaped from Psamattia were hiding
with Themistocte, and were anxious to charter a boat
to a Black Sea port: obviously if we joined forces we
should minimise both expense and danger.

On the morning after this information reached me I
walked over to Stambul to visit my previous abode, and
there I discovered that the two escapers were already in
touch with a Lazz pirate who had promised to provide
them with a motor-boat (for a handsome consideration, of
course) in which they would travel to Poti disguised as his
wives.

The dresses necessary to enable my friends to pass
the Customs authorities in the Bosphorus had already been
ordered. They were to wear cloaks and heavy veils and
were to sit in the Lazz's cabin, refusing to move or speak if
questioned. Provided a suitable tip were forthcoming, the
Lazz had explained, there would be no trouble with the
gallant excisemen, for their custom was to absolve
wealthy Muhammedan ladies from scrutiny. The only
difficulty was the tipping. The Lazz wanted four hundred
pounds sterling for the two of them (this included the
expense of the boat) and my friends did not know how to
find the money, since the Lazz would not take a cheque.

I told them that I would return on the morrow with at
least part of the money in Turkish notes, provided they
would take me with them. They agreed, and I felt now
that matters were at last moving to the conclusion I had